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Summary: Modern AU. Hiccup, the mayor's son meets Jack who has just 
moved to town ad they have an instant connection. As Hiccup and 
Jack's Friendship grows they develop feelings for each other, but 
Hiccup's bullies threaten to drive them apart. Hijack 


1. Chapter 1: Meeting Jack 
***Hiccup's pov*** 

This is Berk, It's snows nine months of the year and hails the other 
three. The only upsides are my friends, while other boys have guys or 
girls I have... animals. 

My name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third. Son of the mayor. 

When I said the animals are the only upsides to the place I live in, 

I wasn't lying. Even though I was the son of the mayor I got bullied 
quite a lot. I was the nerdy fishbone of the school. 

I groaned when I heard my dad call me to wake up. I climbed out of 
bed and ran almost emidiatly into my bathroom. I threw my chlothes on 
the floor and stepped in the shower. The water that came rushing out 
was quite hot. Too hot acctually. I quickly changed the temperature 
from hot to cold. That really woke me up. After I was done in the 
bathroom I walked down the stairs, wearing my favourite green shirt 
and brown pants. "Morning." I said as soon as saw my dad, who was 
sitting on the couch. "Goodmorning son." Dad asnwered, the Scottish 
accent he had clearly present in his voice. 

After I ate I looked at the clock. It wasn't that late yet, but I 
decided I would go to school. Better early than late, right? "I'm 
going to school dad. See you later." I said. "Don't get in trouble 
son." he answered. "It's only school dad, but I won't. Bye." I 
replied to my dad. "See you after school Hiccup." he said as I walked 
out the door. 



When I arrived at school there were only a few people. I walked 
towards my locker and stuffed some books in. Then I got the ones that 
I needed and closed my locker again. While I was walking I was 
thinking about things I like, dragons and vikings, but when I rounded 
the corner I bumped into someone. I staggerd backwards, but managed 
to regain balance so I didn't fall. I and the person I bumped into 
said sorry in unison. I couldn't see the person very clear since my 
glasses had fallen on the floor. Just as I was looking down trying to 
find them, the person bent down. When he stood straight again he 
handed me my glasses. "I believe they're yours." he said. I put the 
glasses back on and finally I could see the boy standing in front of 
me all clear. There was the most handsome guy I had ever seen. His 
hair was white and it looked like he had just gotten out of 
bed. (Which he had because it was morning, but that's beside the 
point.) He had sparkling light blue eyes. He wore a dark blue hoodie 
with what looked like snow at the top elbows and the end of his 
sleeves. He had very light pants and white sneakers. "Thanks I can 
barely see anything without my glasses." I muttered. "No problem." he 
replied. "Are you new here?" I asked and the boy nodded. "I am Jack." 
he said while extending his hand. "Hiccup" I said shaking his hand. 
"Nice to meet you Hiccup." He smiled at me and then he asked me about 
my class. Turned out we were in the same class. Jack seemed like a 
nice guy, I mean he is the first person I've met to not laugh at my 
name and he didn't seem to bothered by the fact that I bumped into 
him. We walked to class together talking about random stuff. Well 
this day was of to a surprisingly great start. 


2. Chapter 2: Meeting Hiccup 
* * * Jack ' s pov*** 

"Jack are you awake?" I heard my mother call from down the stairs. I 
ran down the hall and down the stairs. "Finally mum you're up, I've 
been awake for a while now." I said happily. Seriously I was acting 
like a four year old who had just gotten candy. "Well someone's 
excited about his first day at his new school." Mum said. I smiled at 
her and ran towards the big kitchen we had. Once was there I opened 
the refrigerator and made breakfast for my mother. She walked into 
the kitchen the exact same moment I finished. I handed her the plate 
and told her I thought it was best to leave early. She agreed with me 
and said goodbye. I got into my light blue pick-up, started it and 
drove off. 

Arriving at the school I parked my car and got out locking it in the 
process. With my car key and schoolbag in my hands I walked towards 
the office. There I got my locker key and schedule. I also had to 
listen to a story about the school rules, but that was fine. I 
searched for my locker, but I couldn't find it. After having explored 
most of the school I finally found it. Lucky for me it was clean. 

Last time getting a new locker it was full of rubbish. After I was 
finished there I started walking around the school aimlessly, that is 
until I bumped into somebody else. The guy I bumped into moved back 
and nearly fell. We both said sorry. I spotted a pair of glasses 
lying on the floor and picked them up. "I believe they're yours." I 
said. The guy put his glasses back on and muttered: "Thanks I can 
barely see anything without my glasses." "No Problem." I smiled at 
him. The boy was actually very cute. He had auburn hair and emerald 
green eyes, but the one thing (or many things actually) you couldn't 
miss were his freckles, they were all over his face. "Are you new 



here?" the boy asked. Damn was it that obvious. I nodded and told him 
my name. The boy, who called himself Hiccup, shook my outstreched 
hand. "Nice to meet you Hiccup." I said "So have you gotten your 
schedule yet?" he asked. "Yeah got it." I said holding the piece of 
paper in my hand like it was a prize. "I'm going to need a little 
help finding my way around here though." Hiccup smiled at me. "Show 
me your schedule will you?" He said grabbing the paper out of my 
hands. He started comparing our schedules. Suddenly he looked really 
surprised. "What?" I asked. "We're in the same class." He answered. 
"Cool." I exclaimed. I looked at his schedule and saw he had art 
class. "Wait you're going to art class every friday?" I asked. Hiccup 
nodded. "Yes I like drawing and building stuff so I thought why not." 
he replied handing me my schedule again. "Can I see some of your 
drawings? I asked. "Actually I left it in my locker." he said. "Okay, 
one: you don't have to show me if you don't want to and two, I know 
you haven't left it in your locker. You never know when inspiration 
will strike, right?" I said while nudging his shoulder. "I myself 
always have a notebook at hand you know." I added. "You write 
stories?" Hiccup asked. "Now that Hiccup is were you're kind of 
wrong, A song may have a story, but I don't think that's what you 
mean." I answered. "So songs then I assume?" I nodded happily. "I am 
in a band with my friends, I am the lead singer and quitarist. We 
used to practice after school every day, but since I moved we can't 
really meet that much anymore. It's a shame really, but we'll have to 
get used to it." I said as we walked aroud another corner. "Do you 
cover songs or sing your own?" He asked. Hiccup certainly was a 
curious one. "Both actually." "Cool." Then we just changed the 
subject and changed it again and again. 

After all our classes we headed to our lockers one last time that 
day. Our lockers were pretty close togheter, so when I was done it 
took me only about a minute to reach Hiccup's. "Hey Hie, look at this 
picture." I said holding my phone in front of his face. "Is that your 
quitar?" he asked and I nodded proudly. I changed to another quitar 
and showed that to Hiccup as well. "This is the one I really want." I 
said. The quitar in the photo was an electric one, blue with white 
and very light blue snowflakes on the back and black at front. Hiccup 
gave me a thumbs up and smiled, then he closed his locker and hauled 
his bag over his shoulder. "Let's go." He said and he started 
walking. Suddenly someone pushed Hiccup. I caught Hiccup with one arm 
and looked directly at the person who pushed Hiccup. Hiccup ignored 
him and walked on so I turned around too. "Are you ignoring me 
Haddock?" the guy said. Hiccup sighed. "Yes Snotlout, I am." Hiccup 
answered as he fastened his pace. 'Snotlout' ran in front of us and 
Hiccup stopped dead in his tracks. "How many times have I told you 
not to call me that, you little wimp." The guy said. "Ugh, just leave 
me alone." Hiccup said. "You know I think I won't, how about that?" 
Snotlout countered. "Get out of our way!" I yelled. "Or what? You're 
going to hit me?" "Perhaps I will." "Look Haddock here doesn't 
deserve your help, he is a loser." I sighed deeply. I wanted to say 
something, but before I could Hiccup shouted: "By the gods will you 
just leave!" Snotlout sighed and walked away. "You okay?" I asked 
when I looked at Hiccup. "I guess, I'm used to get beaten up and 
having people call me names." He answered. "That's seriously low. You 
shouldn't get bullied, you're a cool guy." I said and we started 
walking again. 

When we got to the parking lot we heard a car's claxon. "That's my 
dad." Hiccup said while looking to where the sound came from. "Okay, 
well see you later then." I said a little sadly. "Yeah, see you 



tommorow. Bye." He replied. "Bye." I said when he ran of towards his 
dad. The I got into my car and drove off. 


3 . Chapter 3 : Homework and books 

**-A/N: Here's the next chapter. I am trying to make the chapters 
longer, but I'm very busy with school and I hope to upload at least 
twice a week. Which I'll probably be unable to do, but hey at least I 
try. And thanks faisyah865 for reviewing. It is good to know you like 
it. Please tell me where I can improve on. Anyway hope you like this 
chapter everyone.-** 

***Hiccup's pov*** 

As soon as I got into my dad's car I smelt the faint scent of 
chicken. "Had fun at school son? Saved you some chicken." dad said 
once I buckled up my seatbelt. "Yeah it was great, I actually made a 
new friend and thanks for the chicken." I answered while dad handed 
me the cardboard bucket filled with chicken wings. "That's nice." Dad 
said. Then dad drove towards home. 

When we got home Toothless was already waiting in front of the door. 

I walked inside and the black cat jumped on top of the small cuboard 
that was placed underneath the coat hanger. I petted him and headed 
into the living room. I plopped down on the couch and started eating 
the last chicken wing. Toothless looked at hungrily, but I ignored 
him. I switched on the tv and flicked through the channels. I stopped 
when I saw a new episode of my favorite series would follow after the 
show that was currently on. After the end credits of the show finally 
dissapeared I heard the familiar intro song of the series about 
dragons that I loved. Absentmindely I started singing along, but I 
stopped when my father asked me what I was doing. I watched the rest 
of the series in silence until my phone rang. I looked at the screen 
and saw that Jack had sent me a message. 

_Jack: Hey_ 

_Hiccup: Hi_ 

_Jack: you doin' anything?_ 

_Jack: 'cause I need help with my homework_ 

_Hiccup: You actually do your homework? ; P_ 

_Jack: well duh_ 

_Hiccup I'll help, the show's almost over anyway and I have to do my 
homework too_ 

_Jack: Yay you're the best Hiccup :)_ 

_Hiccup: I know_ 

_Hiccup: Just kidding_ 

I watched the last bit of the series when another message popped 
up . 



_Jack: you've got to help me now_ 

I ran upstairs and into my room, quickly opened my laptop and started 
my Skype . I called Jack and gathered my books. "Hey Hie." I heard 
Jack say as I got the last book I needed out of my bag. I waved back 
with my free hand. In my other hand I had the book I'd got out of my 
bag and I held a pen in my mouth. I laid everything on the table and 
sighed in relief as I sat down in my chair. I look at the screen and 
I stared at blue wall with a lot of poster on it . I looked back at my 
own room. It was very different from Jack's, (from what I could see) 
While he had blue wallpaper across the wall and posters I had dark 
wooden walls. One wall was covered in drawings I made (plus the door) 
and a big bookcase stood against another, directly across from the 
door. The bookcase was filled with fantasy books and tiny dragon and 
viking statues I'd started making since I was about twelve. Against 
the third wall stood my bed and nightstand. There was a steampunk 
alarmclock on the nightstand along with a steampunk lamp. The lamp 
and alarmclock were both gifts my father had given me. I really liked 
steampunk so I was happy with my gifts. The very last wall in my room 
had my desk in front of it. I had painted the ceiling with all the 
famous contelat ions . There was one of a dragon which was less famous, 
but being the dragon geek I am I had to paint it too. The stars even 
glowed when it was dark. Toothless ran into the room and jumped on my 
bed. I turned my attention back to Jack who was looking at my room, 
"nice room." He said. "Thank you, wait can you see the ceiling?" I 
replied. Jack nodded and looked at me with a puzzled look on his 
face. "I painted it myself, and it glows when it's dark look." I 
flicked off the lights and the stars started glowing making the room 
light up slightly. "Cool, I wish I could do something like that too." 
Jack said. "Well we should do our homework now." I said when I 
switched the lights back on. "Can we start with math? I find that the 
most difficult subject." Jack asked. I nodded and got my math 
books . 

A pretty long while later we were finally done. "Thank the gods we're 
done. I hate homework." I said. "I know right, thanks for helping me 
I really needed the help." Jack answered. "No problem." I walked over 
to the bookcase and pulled a book out of it. "Hey Jack have you ever 
read this book?" I asked once I was sitting I the chair again. "Yes I 
have. It's Utterly the best book ever." Jack replied. He reached for 
something behind his screen and then showed me his copy of the book. 
His looked definitely newer than mine, but they both had the same 
cover. Golden letters spelled the words: _Heavenly light and Hellish 
fire_. An angel and a demon were standing next to each other From 
both only one half could be seen. The back had a dragon fighting a 
man with sword of glass or ice. If you've read the book you would 
know it was a sword of glass made with starlight. "Okay who's side 
are you on?" I asked Jack. "The side of the demons of ?" He said it 
like it was obvious. "Demon side too, altough I've got to stay the 
Starlight Swords are pretty awsome too, but nothing beats dragons." I 
answered him. "A real dragon fan huh?" He asked and I nodded in 
response. _Heavenly light and Hellish fire_ was about angels and 
demons who were at war. The demons used dragons and the angels used 
all kind of angelic resources. Though you might think I only liked it 
because of the dragons in there, that is not what made me like it. I 
liked it because the main character is actually a demon who's like 
me. "Earth to Hiccup." Jack said which brought me back to reality. 
"What?" I asked. "I said: How many times have you read the book?" I 
smiled and ran a hand through my auburn hair. "About 30 times if not 
more." Jack laughed and I wasn't sure if it was because of my 



expression or the amount of times I've read the book. "It does 
explain why your book looks so old already. You do read fast don't 
you, because I've only read it ten times since I got it which is two 
weeks after it was in stores here." Jack said and I nodded (again) . 

We talked about the book a little longer using some quotes when we 
felt like it. 

"Whenever you come across a chance you got to grab it. Whatever the 
outcome may be. Even those that could have a disastrous outcome when 
failing." I said quoting one of the older demons just as my dad came 
in. Before my dad could say something Jack quoted the reply the main 
character gave. "Sometimes that seems to be the best, but would you 
risk the lives of other for one chance for yourselves, well I guess 
we're demons, we're considered evil aren't we?" "Yes we are and we've 
become demons because of our behaviour when we were still living, so 
risking the life of a fellow demon is pretty common." We burst into 
laughter knowing what would come next. My dad just stood there, 
wondering what was so funny. "Hiccup, Gobber called, he wants you in 
the garage tommorow." My dad said. "K" I replied a little bluntly. 

"Is that your dad?" Jack questioned. "Yes I am his father and you 
must be Hiccup's new friend." Dad said before I could say anything. 
"Yes sir, I am Frost, Jack Frost." Jack answered and while he did he 
folded his hands to look like a gun and pointed them at the screen. I 
snorted and then I said: "Did you just seriously use a James Bond 
reference as an introduction?" Jack grinned and said: "Exactly." 

"Well you two surely seem to b good friends already. I'll leave you 
two alone again." Dad said. "I't was a pleasure to meet you Mr. 
Haddock." Jack rplied quickly before dad walked back down again. Me 
and Jack talked a little while longer before both heading to bed. I 
was happy that I had finally made a friend here and with that happy 
thought I fell asleep. 

**-A/N: The book mentioned in this chapter is jut one I made up,** 

**I don't think there is a book with that name, if there is well... I 
didn't know. ;) Hope you enjoyed reading this.** 


4 . Chapter 4 : Another day at school 

* * — A/N sorry for not uploading I had a really busy time in school, 
but I hope to upload more soon. Enjoy this chapter-** 

* * * Jack ' s POV*** 

My first day at the new school was certainly unexpected, but good. I 
had already made a friend. 'I just hope that guy we encountered at 
the end of school won't be bothering us too much.' I thought when my 
phone suddenly rang. Aster had decided to give me a call. "Hey." I 
said when I had picked up the phone. "Hey mate, I wanted to know how 
ya were doin'." Aster said with his australian accent. Aster has been 
my friend for a very long time, though we do occasionally bicker he 
is a great was tall, had dyed his hair a light gray which fitted his 
green eyes and always wore his long hair in two pigtails on his back. 
He had some tatoo's on his arms, though I think he has more of them 
on different parts of his body. Aster was kind of a weirdo, but then 
again so am I. "Oh my day has been great, it couldn't have been 
better." I said with a laugh. "Ya got in trouble again, didn't ya?" 
Aster asked. I sighed and sat down on my bed, it's blue with 
snowflakes covered blanket wrinkling in the process. "I didn't, I 
swear." The moon shone through my window which lit up my room 



slightly. Shadows draped across the blue walls. "Well tell me about 
ya problem free day then." Aster said. "Well I got to school early 
and there I met my new friend Hiccup and..." I was cut off by Aster's 
laughing. "Ya've met a guy called Hiccup?" he asked once he had 
stopped laughing. "Yes and now let me finish. Hiccup is actually a 
very cool guy, he likes dragon and he is artistic and we have a 
little in common, our taste in book for example." "What does he look 
like mate?" "Auburn hair, a few strand falling in front of his face, 
emerald eyes and freckles, freckles everywhere." I said. Aster 
laughed "Like that's gonna help me. Send me a picture or something." 

I didn't have any picutes of Hiccup because we just knew each other 
so I said I would ask Hiccup to come to our band meeting. Aster 
thought it was a good idea too so I texted Hiccup to ask. 

_Jack: Hey, wanna come with me to the band meeting?_ 

_Hiccup: When?_ 

_Jack: Saturday_ 

_Hiccup: Why?_ 

_Jack: Do you have to question everything? One of the members wants 
to meet you._ 

_Hiccup: Yes and who wants to meet me?_ 

_Jack: My friend Aster, he plays the bass quitar._ 

_Hiccup: I'll come, I'm interested in how good you guys really 
are ._ 

_Jack: K, let's talk aout this more later. K?_ 

_Hiccup: Sure see you tommorow._ 

_Jack: Yeah see you at school. _ 

And with that we ended our short conversation. I slipped under the 
covers and fell asleep. 

I groaned when I heard the alarm buzz, I quickly turned it off and 
sat up. I got up, took a shower amd then I headed down the stairs. 
Hiccup had been on my mind ever since I had woken up and when I got 
downstairs my mother was already sitting in the kitchen. "Good 
morning mum." I said upon entering the large kitchen. I nearly bummed 
into the fridge that was placed next to wall with the door. I walked 
to the back of the kitchen where we had our large dinner table. Mum 
smiled at me and said good morning too. I sat down in one of the 
white wooden chairs and started making my breakfast, again my mind 
drifted off to Hiccup. What was is with me today? Apparently my 
mother was wondering about that too. "Jackson, are you feeling okay?" 
she asked. I knew she was worried because she didn't usually use my 
full name. "Hmm? Yeah I'm fine, I was just thinking about something." 
I replied and I took a bite of my peanut butter and jelly sandwich, 
"something or someone?" mum asked. I froze, did she really know me 
this well? "Actually I was thinking of my new friend, I don't know 
why but he's just been on my mind." It was no use to lie to my 
mother. "Are you worried about him? You did say there was this guy 
that bullied your friend." Mom said. "I guess, but I don't think 



that's the reason." I sighed and rose from my chair to refill my mug. 
When had refilled my mug with milk I sat down on the kitchen counter. 
My long legs hit the door of the cupboard beneath the counter. "I 
think my little Jackie is in love." Mom said as she stood up and 
walked over to me. "How can you know that when I don't even know 
myself?" I asked. 

"I am your mother dear, I know these things." I sighed, she did have 
a point there. When I told her I was gay, she just said "I knew it!" 
and when I got bullied she knew too. She had always known what 
troubled me and always knew what I wanted or felt. She was really 
amazing. "Perhaps you're right." I said after giving it a little bit 
of thought. Mum smiled and I jumped of the kitchen counter. "Well I'm 
off to school, bye mom." "See you later sweetie, be careful." she 
smiled again and waved as I walked away. I waved back and made my way 
to my car to get to school. 

***Hiccup's pov*** 

I was running late for school because I showered way longer than 
normal. I was about to leave when I heared someone honk. I looked out 
the window and saw a battered light blue pick-up outside my house. 
"Who's that?" Dad asked. I looked at the car again and saw that is 
was Jack. "It's Jack" I said. "I'll go see what he wants, perhaps 
he'll give me a ride." Dad nodded and muttered a goodbye. "Bye dad." 

I yelled running out of the house. Jack had his window rolled down. 
"Need a ride?" He shouted as I approached. "Yes please, I was running 
late because I overslept." I yelled back though by the time I had 
finished my sentence I was just talking. "Well get in then" Jack 
picked up his bag from the other seat and placed in on his lap. I got 
in once I had walked around the front and closed the door. The seat 
was quite comfortable. It's white leather was cool at first but I 
quickly got used to it. Jack asked me to hold his bag because he 
couldn't drive with it on his lap. "Where did you get that shirt?" I 
asked when I saw the black shirt he was wearing. The front said: 'I 

am afraid of no man. ' while the back said: 'because I am a demon and 

you know it . ' I wanted a shirt like that for a long time but I 
couldn't find one. "Oh, my mother bought it for my birthday last 
year." Jack replied and I noticed he was blushing a little. We talked 
about some other stuff on our way, but the blush didn't leave his 
face . 

The first hours of school were fairly standard, we managed to evade 
Snotlout and his friends and Jack seemed to have made some new 
friends. The last class of the day however was P.E and for me it was 
the worst. Okay some things I was good at but most of the time I just 
failed miserably. I changed from my brown plain shirt into a white 
one with long sleeves and traded my black jeans for black training 
shorts. When I was done changing I noticed Jack was wearing almost 
the same clothes as I was wearing expect Jack shirt has shorter 
sleeves and his pants reached to his ankles. We walked out of the 
changing room and because it was still summer we walked to the field. 
Our teacher and some of the other students were already there. A lot 
of people were actually a little afraid of our teacher because he was 
so huge, but not me, I mean he wasn't as large as my dad. When 
everyone was on the field we were given the choice between playing 
basketball or hockey. I chose hockey since I was okay at it. Jack 
said he wanted to do basketball, but changed his mind when I said I 
wanted to play hockey. We had to make our own teams. We ended up in 
three teams of five, me and Jack in the same team. Our teamwork was 



amazing and we won all the matches. When the others came back from 
the basketball field we had a match against the basketball winners. 
Luckely it was hockey. We played well until somebody hit me in the 
face with a hockeystick. I yelled in pain and I could taste a little 
bit of blood. Jack ran towards me and asked if I was okay. I shook my 
head and removed the hand I had placed on my mouth. I had a nosebleed 
and my upper lip was bleeding too. It didn't seem very bad to me, but 
Jack looked quite worried. We had to go to the school nurse and I 
spent the rest of class in the nurse's office. Then Jack brought me 
home and we did our homework. After that he left. 


End 
f ile . 



